200                                                                                                                                                                                                        THE PHILOSOPHY OF EDUCATION

With great caw-caws and many angry squawks

Build their great clumsy nests with bits of twig

Arid little sticks just laid upon a bough

And b> the long, straight, path tall fir trees wa\e

Their graceful heads in the soft \\hisp'ring breeze

And pressed against one ruddy trunk, an owl

In vcjn tnts to .ivoid the light of day,

But blinks his wi>>e old ejes, and shakes himself.

And ae tits close amid the sheltering leaves

Now on tne rhubarb-bed we see, glad sight,

Large red button6, which promise fruit quite soon

And turther down the lettuce shoots up pale

Next to a row of parsley, getting old

But see the peas, their curly terdnls green

Clipping to their stout pea-stacks for support

B.   15   IV i

A SPRING HORNING

Soft on the brown woods
A pple light gleams,
And slowly spreading seems
To change the brown wood to a land of dreams,

Where beneath the trees

The great god Pan,

Doth pipe, half goat, half man,

To satyrs dancing in the dawning wan.

And then comes Phoebus,

The visions fade

And down the dewy glade
The rabbits scuttle o'er the nags they made

In the fields near-by
The cattle use

And where the river lies
A white mist mes to the welcoming skies

Where the downs arise

And blue sky crowns

Their heads, fast o'er the mounds
The mist u> driv'n to where the ocean sounds